CHAPTER  14,

LINKS IN THE CHAIN

(Monday, June 17; 6p.m.)

VANCE AND i spent an hour or so that afternoon at the
Anderson Galleries looking at some tapestries which were
to be auctioned the next day, and afterward had tea at
Sherry's. We were at the Stuyvesant Club a little before six.
A few minutes later, Markham and Pfyfe arrived; and we
went at once into one of the conference rooms.

Pfyfe was as elegant and superior as at the first interview.
He wore a rat-catcher suit and Newmarket gaiters of
unbleached linen., and was redolent of perfume.

'An unexpected pleasure to see you gentlemen again so
soon,' he greeted us, like one conferring a blessing.

Markham was far from amiable, and gave him an almost
brusque salutation. Vance had merely noddeds and now sat
regarding Pfyfe drearily as if seeking to find some excuse for
his existence, but utterly unable to do so.

Markham went directly to the point.

Tve found out, Mr. Pfyfe, that you placed your machine
in a garage at noon on Friday, and gave the man twenty
dollars to say nothing about it.'

Pfyfe looked up with a hurt look.

'I've been deeply wronged/ he complained sadly. 'I gave
the man fifty dollars.*

CI am glad you admit the fact so readily,9 returned Mark-
ham. 'You knew, by the newspapers, of course, that your
machine was seen outside Benson's house the night he was
shot.'

6Why else should I have paid so liberally to have its pre-
sence in New York kept secret?' His tone indicated that he
was pained at the other's obtuseness.